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of that coincidence of inspiration which is so common in music.
For instance, the third act of Ivanhoe begins like Berlioz' Faust,
with a scene before sunrise for the tenor. And the musical ex-
pression found by both composers is practically identical. Again,
when Rebecca presently comes in, and sings Ah! would that thou
and I might lead our sheep! we hear through the music a delight-
ful echo of that other pastorale in the first act of Orphee aux
Enfers. Then the hag Ulrica no sooner begins her invocation of
Zernebock than we recognize her as first cousin to Ulrica in Un
Ballo, with her Re dell* abisso affrettati. The rousing prelude to
the Friar's drinking song might be a variation on Vivat Bacchus
from Mozart's Seraglio. The chief stroke of humor in the opera
is the patriotic chorus in the tournament scene, to which, with a
sly reference to Mr Macdermott, Sir Arthur has imparted an un-
mis takeable music-hall swing, which must have sorely tempted the
gallery to join in.

As there is a double cast, I must be careful not to fall into such
an error of taste as to draw comparisons; for, after all, a critic is
expected to be a gentleman. Therefore I shall keep to myself my
opinion that Miss Macintyre is a stronger and more intelligent
Rebecca than Miss Thudichum, who is, on the other hand, more
sympathetic and yields more readily to musical inspiration than
Miss Macintyre, besides having the more suitable voice in point
of tone-color. Nor must I hint that Miss Lucile Hill, if her per-
formance was looked forward to with less curiosity than that of
Miss Palliser, is a much more credibly Saxon Rowena, in voice
as well as in appearance, interesting as Miss Palliser is in her own
way. And if I permit myself to remark that Mr Norman Salmond
is a more congenial Richard than his gloomy and remorseful rival,
It is not that I wish for a moment to contrast the two to the dis-
advantage of either.

As to Mr Ben Davies, the robust and eupeptic Ivanhoe, who
sets to with the mailed Bois Guilbert at Templestowe in a com-
fortable immensikoff of the period, and gets beaten because he is
obviously some three stone over his proper fighting weight, his
obstreperous self-satisfaction put everybody into good humor.